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Cartoonist Keiji Nakazawa was seven years old and living in Hiroshima in the early 
days of August 1945 when the city was destroyed by an atomic bomb dropped by 
the United States. Starting a few months before that event, his ten-volume saga 
Barefoot Gen shows life in Japan after years of war and privations, as seen through 
the eyes of seven-year-old Gen Nakaoka. 
In Volume Nine, Gen continues to confront one setback after another 

the loss of his home, the death of a friend — when a chance encounter gives new 
direction to his life. An impoverished but talented artist takes Gen under his wing 
and teaches him to paint. Inspired by the artist’s assertion that “art has no borders,” 
Gen vows to become an artist himself, and takes a job as apprentice to a local poster 
painter. Despite merciless bullying from his boss and the older apprentices, Gen 
perseveres in the pursuit of his new calling. 
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With the publication of this volume and the tenth and 
final one of the Barefoot Gen series, Project Gen has 
finally completed a three-decade effort to bring Keiji 
Nakazawa’s lifework to the English-speaking world. 


| was fortunate to join the project early on, in 1977 — 
only a few months after its launch in Tokyo by a group of 
young Japanese and American volunteers (see “About 
Project Gen” at the back of this book for details). When 

| first met the group — quite by accident, while visiting 
friends who lived in the same house as the project office 
— they were quick to let me know what an inspiration 
Mr. Nakazawa’s story was to them. When | eventually 
got around to reading Gen myself, it changed my life. 


| also learned that the volunteers were in frequent 
contact with the author, who had given his unreserved 
blessing to this motley crew of amateur translators, 
artists and letterers who were attempting to convert his 
work into a foreign tongue. This was in the days before 
personal computers and Photoshop; back then, manga 
translation was a labor-intensive process of endless cut- 
ting, pasting, redrawing and relettering by hand. More- 
over, we were making it up as we went along. Though 
we didn't know it at the time, Gen was the first full-length 
manga translated and published in English. 


| soon had an opportunity to meet the author when he 
invited us to his apartment on the east side of Tokyo for 
a New Year’s party. The family — Mr. and Mrs. Nakaza- 
wa and their daughter Keiko — were charming, gener- 
ous and utterly unpretentious hosts. Years later, when 

| formally interviewed Mr. Nakazawa for an American 
magazine, it was only when he began recounting his 
memories as a six-year-old survivor of the atomic bomb 
that | saw in the man himself the passion and anger that 
pour off the pages of Barefoot Gen. 


At some point the Nakazawas decided that Keiko 
needed an English tutor and asked me to come over to 
teach her and some classmates a few times a month. | 
was happy to oblige, not least because Mrs. Nakazawa 
always fed me a heaping plate of Hiroshima-style oko- 
nomiyaki, a savory pancake filled with meat and veg- 
etables. It was gratifying to get to know the Nakazawas 
on this personal level, rather than through the distorting 
lens of hero worship. One of the things | came to ad- 
mire most about Mr. Nakazawa was the fact that, even 
as he remained committed to telling the world about the 
atomic holocaust — not only through his stories, but 

in lectures to schoolchildren around the country — he 
was actually a gentle, modest person who was perfectly 
happy conversing about everyday life. 


At the same time, the obvious pride he took in the Gen 
saga, which he frequently referred to as his lifework, 
was a major force behind Project Gen’s determination 
to complete the English translation of all ten volumes 
while the author could still enjoy it. Mr. Nakazawa turns 
seventy this year, and though his eyesight is failing and 
he can no longer draw manga, he continues to actively 
follow and encourage the activities of the project. Mr. 
and Mrs. Nakazawa will be with us when we celebrate 
the completion of the English edition this summer in 
Hiroshima, where they still spend much of the year. 


Keiji Nakazawa’s courage in telling the story of the 
atomic bomb’s victims in a straightforward, no-punches- 
pulled manner — as well as in fearlessly confronting the 
forces of militarism and jingoism on both sides of the 
Pacific that led to this holocaust — has been a constant 
source of inspiration to everyone involved in Project 
Gen. His story has had a profound impact on all of our 
lives. We hope it will similarly inspire future generations 
of readers around the globe with its message of hope 

in the face of tragedy, and of the courage required to 
pursue peace in a world that is forever threatened by 
the forces of war. 


June 2009 
Tokyo, Japan 


(Alan Gleason has been involved with Project Gen since 1977 
and has worked on all ten volumes of Barefoot Gen in various 
capacities as a translator, proofreader and coordinating editor. 
He lives in Tokyo.) 
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Hm. We need to build a\/ 

road where these rice : 
paddies are, so we can) Yessir. 
mobilize troops fast if 


Idiot! How are 
we gonna survive ¢ 
ifweletthem & 
destroy our 


. We won't be 


able to grow 
rice! We'll 


an enemy approaches. 


(Don't do it, Gensukel 
faut There's no telling 
& what hell you'll pay 


if you go up against 
the guthorities. _ 


You can't win against\\ 
the powers that be. ,\\\ 
The best policy is 

hear no evil, see no 
evil, speak no evil. , 


That's right. 
If you can't 
beat ‘em, 
join ‘em! 


No way! I'm 
not just gonna 


in silencel 


Mr. Magistrate, 
please! Please 
don't destroy 

these rice 
paddies! 
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can speak like 
that to the 
authorities? 
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Instead of worrying 
= about me, hurry up 
horrible Ae : you for resenting and make a nice 

2 me for being such a | | home with Hiroko! 
., Selfish brother... Sx ge Promise? 


I wouldn't blame 


bag on : = I'm sorry... AUN i 


y ry ] Fi z, : s y t “a 1 = 
Hi, Koji! You = x Yg Z\\ WD NV Pa " a bm sorry, 
here to get ; » Gen. Forgive 
your stuff? 


/) me for being 
fee Ss f Br sucha 

What are you ‘ “(_,coward.. 

talking about?! \s | 
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I don't resent Anti iy HI\K 

anybody. Even ANS UY NNN 

brothers go their ' wiht 
separate ways 


=A eventually! 


You didn't 
forget 
anything, 


and renting 
my own 


Enough of 
that already! 
Let's both 
just do our 


Koji, I'm gonna 
\, be self-reliant 
and live my 


\ h own life. Don't 


alii 
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Wheat, Koji! 
Let's both be like 
wheat, like Papa 
used to say. 


SAFES 
aA Dae 
KRESS 


Koji. Hang ‘ 
in therel ¢ 


Across the blue : 


y) bleachers, a 
green breeze 
blows! A new 


flower is blooming, 


the team of / 


: Hit and field, run and throw! ein 


Show your fighting spirit! 
Go, Carp, go! Win, Carp, win! 
It's the Carp, it's the Carp, 4 
AT 
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Aren't there any Carp2 
fans here? Stand ~ 
up and be counted, 
Carp fans! 
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T can't take Waaah! Woe to us all> Why can't you 
this! You're all HW all! This isa tragic q > be fans of the 
unpatriotic rp i time for the Great Al Hiroshima Carp, 
Japanese Empire! p/P the beloved 


There are some 

a real nutcases 

stand it! It's q in this world, 
too much! Ci aren't there. 


Sob... I can't stand it! This year, 
the Hiroshima Carp are in the 
cellar again. Why, oh why can't 
the Carp win? Don't they know 

I'm rooting for them?! 
Better keep your RSS 
distance. You never ba SSA 
fy know what a wacko 
A\ like that will do next. 


Go, Carp, go! Win, Carp, 
win! Carp! Carp! Our lovely 
Carp! Dongara gakka, 
dongara gakka! 


What am I 
doing?! This happy day, a 
is no time lucky day! I 
AX should be 


Ha ha! Ha ha! Go, Carp, go! —— 4 1 What're you 
Win, Carp, win! Carp! {> = N Fi ww ‘4 doing, Gen?! Did 
Carp! Our very own Carp! A ae : * ae mas YOu finish packing 


up your stuff? 
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Oops, now we have farted. 
No doubt you subjects may 
experience an unpleasant 
smell. Hold your noses and 


B-blockhead! “Jf{7 
Why wouldI ‘Sj ¢ 
cry? I just got 
something in 


The rest of us have You're lucky to have 
been alone since the memories of life with 
day the bomb fell. your brothers right 
You have no idea how | | up until now! Don't act 
lonely we've been like a spoiled baby! 

* ON 


. these five years! = 
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From now on you're ° 


with us. You're not 


alone, okay? Now let's 


go. Come on! 


You can say you're gonna | 
not going. I'm stay, but aren't those 
staying here jerks from City Hall 
in this house. : planning to tear down 
_the house tomorrow? 
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Ryuta... I thought I was ready & 
for this, but being left all by 
myself is really lonely. It's a lot 
harder than I expected tobe * 
apart from my brothers... 


to the finish. They go and pass 
laws to suit themselves, talking 
big about some noble cause, and 


You can't win I'm gonna 
against the powers smash that old, 
that be... If you |! feudalistic 


can't beat ‘em, 


It all sounds 
like fun. T'll 
help you, Gen! 


T'm gonna fight. I'm gonna resist 


I'm supposed to just say "Yessir" 


Our new constitution says sover- 
eignty resides with the people. The 
government is supposed to serve 
each and every citizen. You think 
I'll just sit here and let the govern- 

=4 ment issue 

orders that 
only bring 
us grief -- 


ie 


when we, the Sorry, you're 


citizens, have way over my 
nothing to say 


about it?! 


Hear, hear! 
Huzzah, 
huzzah! 
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There's no way to measure the suffering 
we've endured from the war and the bomb, 
just because we followed those old feudal 
ideas without a second thought... We 

can't allow that anymore! 


S << We shall now conduct & Hey, you! La 
w= the mandatory demolition : is fihoer Ad 
» of this house under the my house and 
=) Compulsory Land Purchase Il be sorry! 
> Act,inorder to build a s eed) ati 
» peace memorial city! 


Back off, you morons! Who d'ya 
think you're dealing with here? 
I'm the great Ryuta, head of the 
Bomb Party! Go home! Scram! 


Be? 


pall 4 
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off there, 
you brats! 
You'll get 


enn This house any : 
elongs to me. I'm not sti 
gonna let you do what- 
ever you want to it! 
Go on, get out! 
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Yeah. Be good 
little boys and 
run on home! 
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We've got residents’ 
rights. There's noway | 
T'm gonna let you tear 

our house down! 


and get qj 
this over @ 


WLS LE = 
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to stop! SS, : 
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you're gonna 
get hurt! @ 


Haw haw haw! If & 

you don't wanna « 

die, better make & 
tracks! Go on, 


s ah 
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Uh-oh! Now 
we're outta 
rocks! 


NO 
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T'm not leaving you & 
in the lurch, Gen! I’ 
stick with you even | 
if we both wind up 


If you don't vd PB Come down 
stop, we'll if like good 
turn you 


Come on, you scumbags! Cos at 


Forget it. : 
Do your worst! You'll 


only be digging your own . 
graves! 


Arrgh! What a 
pain. Awright, 
tie those ropes 
to some pillars 
and pull this 


You wanna call the & 

cops?! You're the 
ones who came 
here to destroy 
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Goon,call € | ‘ 
the policel =~, meat. I killed two gangsters 


See if I and ran away from the 
reformatory. , 
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You better run, 
Ryuta. I'll stay 
here and fight 
to the finish. 


T'll let ‘em arrest me. I'll go 
to court and tell everyone 
about their illegal schemes. 


Whoa, now you've 
really done it. 

You stopped me 
in mid-dump! & 
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T'll never Whoa... This 
forget what kid is really 
you did... as headed for 

long as T live... trouble. .J/ 
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That was If I can't get into 

really the . a hot bath right 
pits. I'm < “| away the stink is 
covered (EZ. gonna drive me | 


in crap. 


We should turn you in to the police, but 
since you're just kids we'll let you go this 
time... Don't ever let us catch you at it 
again, though. Is that clear? 

Lie zi 


Those were 
some really 
nasty brats. 


If I start ; S 
to forget T'll look at SS Sob... Till the day I die, 
what this scar and ~/ I'm gonna remember to keep 
happened PS remember. SY _ fighting against people who 
p abuse their power... 
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It's gone... My 
house is gone, AND 


just like that... He ( \ yy \\ or 
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Gen! What , T'll never 
the hell forgive 
are you them for 


I'm never gonna 
forget this anger. 
I’m gonna carve 
7 it into my hand... 


IT hope your 
jar turned out 
good, Natsue. 


beautiful! 
It's just what 


You must be 
tired. You stayed 
up with me all 
night stoking 
the kiln... 


Yeah, I thought it might be. It has a good heft, and a good 
finish... I've been making pottery for years, but I don't often 
make something I'm really satisfied with... All the same, this] 

one came out well, if I do say so myself... 
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Not to brag, but if 
we entered this 
Neto jar in an exhibition,‘ 
pics %. \ it would win first 


Don't thank me. 
It was your 
own enthusiasm 
that made it. 


T really wanted to 
help make your 
wish come true... 


Dike. Baa 
‘It tore me up to is 
watch you working 
on your jar as you 


fought against the 
pain in your body... 


I decided to put 
my heart and 
soul into firing 
it nicely... 
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Now that When T die, I'll have 
my ashes put in here 
and buried ona quiet 

mountainside. 


Like that boy Gen said -- 
you shouldn't be thinking about 
death all the time. Think about 

living, instead! 


some time to rest f But... I want 
up before you @ to see them 
leave? You're so right away... 
weak, it would 

be risky for you 


to travel. 


Do you hear 
me? Set your 
mind on 
surviving! 


I'm going to go home to Gen 
and my other friends now, 
sir. I don't know how I 
can thank you for all your, 
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have Ume go 
with you to 
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Ladies and gentlemen, 
allow me to say a 
few words on this 

auspicious occasion 

Harumph! 
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Banner: Welcome Gen 


MPM One, two, three, Today, like 
First, a mike 4g, | four! It's sunny every day, the 

test. Testing, /) | in greater TO Yor citizens are 

testing! Yea @\ Hiroshima, Ze. moaning and 


clear as a bell, ha See from 
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B | : 7 


.» Ahem! Hey-ho! When I 
set out ona trip, I want 
to smell the tea leaves of (| 
Suruga... Pick me some tea, 
o daughter of mine.. » § 


Hey-ho! Mori-no-Ishimatsu of 

Enshu, he's a big shot... a wild 
SX and crazy fool... and death is 
the only cure for fools! » 
+ Hey-hey-hey! 
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What're you 
babbling about? 
Hurry up and 
give your wel- 
come speect! 


Please accept 
my deepest 
sympathies. 

Ding! Praise the 

Buddha, praise 


Harumph! On this 
occasion Gen has 
come to live with 
us in this house 


Idiot! That's 
what you say 
at a funeral! . 


We're holding this welcome 
celebration to wish Gena 
successful future... May he 
become a shining star, the 

pride of Japan! 


Er, well, anyway we 
think it's a wonderful 
thing that Gen will be 
sharing our life here. 


is in crisis because of P 
the blockheads who 
started the war! The 


Gen, I'm glad 
you've joined 
us. Let's work 

together and give 

it our best shot! 
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Hey, hey, it's a ' 
ae Gen, I'm so 
happy occasion! ofr ate 
A jovous occasion happy : ss? 
might piss 


Party, party! my pants! 


What're you talking 
about? We're the 
ones who are lucky 
to be friends with 


I decided 
to be 
completely 
self-reliant. 


& I'mlucky to have 2——] 


friends like you 
guys. Thank you. 
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Starting 
> tomorrow I'll 
Pp work as hard as 
I can together 
R_ with all of 


No. I'll make 
my own money 
and support 


F ab, DP | = + 
It's so big, ee Plump and 
while theirs Y pretty as 
p are teeny! you please! 
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Reaches 
way down 


Your dirty little 
ditty is making 
Katsuko upset. 


When I think how 

upset that much fun it would 

you're gar do you look be if Natsue were 
singing 7 so down? here with us... it 
makes me sad... 
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Oh, everybody 
wishes they 
had my weenie! 
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Are you all 
right, Natsue? 
Why don't 
you rest? 


need to hurry 
home and see 
my friends... 


Once we start 


thinking about 


Natsue, it's hard 


to get in the 


I'm sorry, guys. We © 
were having such a good 
time welcoming Gen and 


then I had to go put a [| .\ 


damper on everything... hf” > 
Se x] oA 
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NORDAAA | 
eK I want to spend the little bit 

3 of time I have left with my > = WA 

favorite people -- Gen, Ryuta, = SRA 

Musubi and Katsuko. = \ SON ( 


Whoopee! 
Speak of 
the devil! 
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That's right! We're Fi 
|\, just now celebrating Joan 


‘cuz Gen is gonna YR 
be living with us 
from now on. _ff 


Natsue, 


made an urn 
that I'm 
satisfied 


Cat You did? 
SS Let's see 


Now we can 
celebrate 
for you, too. 
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Ha ha ha! My face 
is on it! Looks just 
like me -- real 
handsome! 


When T die, will = 
you guys put my Gen, look at this -- /5} 
ashes in this jar? Natsue madea *- 
Promise me you So} | really cool jar... 
will... ¢ : 


Now I can die any time. I'll 
be with all of you forever. 
I won't be lonely... 


Th-that... that 
was the urn I 
made with all 
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Nooo! Sob... 
How could p> TI put my heart 
you?! How SSN cal and soul into 


could you?! that urn! 
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I don't care 3 

if you're my Ct, ~ Natsue, hit me 

best friend, > 2 as much as you 
\ want. Please. 
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No matter hard 
Please... I beg . r 
you, hit me with < she hits you, it 


all your might... | | “°" t make her 
_| | jar whole again! 


And yet you What th > 
You should have known better let it slide hell: She Kost | 
than anybody how Natsue felt <C out of your : 


about that urn! Sa hands and 
break like it 
was nothing! 


you 
thinking?! 


HN Ae . GEM | shaddup! AN 
My, Why didn't you hold it & -AA| | saying you're QA 
more carefully?! You 2 ign't \ 
clumsy fool! al ao 

gonna fix 


another one, 
Natsue. 


Cheer up, dear. 

You'll make another It would make 
jar with all your me very happy if 
heart and soul...I 4 you came to stay 

( with us again. 


Moron! 
Imbecile! 


(> I-I'm sorry. 
You're 
® absolutely 


I don't have 
the strength 
to make 
another jar. 
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say that, i. 
Natsue! 


IT can feel 
my death 
drawing 


You numb- Z I You ruined everything 
skull, Gen! QUA TAS for Natsue, just when 
You jerk! ¢ CODA we were all having 
You ass! YSZ such a good time! 


What's that look on your G 

face? You don't even look 
sorry! Listen, you better ° 
think about what you've ¢ 


. done! Think real hard! @. 
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I-I'm sorry, 
Natsue. Really, 
I'm so sorry... 


Damn you, Gen! 
Are you running 


not! Don't just 
| 


& you coward! 
Where d'you 
hink you're 


If saying sorry fixed every- 
thing we wouldn't need 

doctors! You should take 

TY responsibility like a man! 

i» Stand t 


[Ab imeeeraen eae ann 


mountains, 
the early 
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Signs: Koueiza Theater; “Memories of 
Mother" starring Michiko Oe; Next week: 
Mary Matsubara, Striptease Queen 


Bright young voices 
rise in song 
as the snow fields 
melt away 
A!” and flowers burst 
f inte DOr, 


~ blue sky... 
( quicken our 


V7 


= step right 
up! Third show 

starts ina 
minute! Hurry, 
don't miss it! 


Signs: Koueiza Theat: 
Palm Readings, Fortunes Told 


r > Hey, Gen!{ | : a ‘ You scumbag! 4 

You better “|| z z | : a 

> think about CSN Lis ap le meant to RS , pra ha 
what you wi) #3 break it?! ~< like that?! 


Hey you! Are you = I'm never gonna Hah. I wouldn't 

listening to me? I @.\ : : forgive you for SS =aay 2 ! expect a cretin 

told you to think Af NS x that! You made" sul = Pi like you to under 
as 1 Natsue so sad! stand, anyway! 


< 
Listen, Ryuta, Ci) 


qr 
— 


if veiaiis) t Now you've done it! 


Try saying that again. 
Natsue’s urn You make me puke! 
on purpose. 


T purposely broke her 
urn to give her the 
courage to live. 


thinking pr naihih ( I thought that LOE + ae . 
but dying. That's why mp, ifherurnbroke @eZZx hough ay 
she went and made Tee she'd want to VAL en. Youre a 

~ ke another real man. I've 
herself a funeral urn. SS ma 


A 
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Y-you idiot! 
Stop that! 


I wanted her No matter how many urns she makes, 
to take on the P T'll break ‘em all! That'll give her 

challenge of ; something to keep living for. It'll 
making another give her the courage to stay alive! 


those two? All 

oop! Cut ? 

hat out! of a sudden 
they're acting 
like lovebirds... 


me 


Still, things 
didn't turd Instead, Natsue only 


got more upset and 
lost all her spunk... 


I don't know 
what to do 
now. I feel 
really bad... 


a great 
man! You're 


out the way 
the best! ; I wanted... 


You could be mayor of 
Hiroshima! You could be 
governor of the prefecture! 
You could be Prime Minister! 


HAN 
agi) 
alk 


Damn you, old 
fart! Why'd 
you hit us? 


Shut up! Who cf 

said you could & 
wreck my 
business?! 


T had lots of 
customers waiting 


Punks like you 
make me sick! 

Messing up my 
business like 


Keep whimpering like 
that and I'll fix you 
so you can't stand up! 
Go on, get outta here! 


Grrr! You've got 
a lotta nervel 


mess with 


LS Yeah! Don't 
us, you old 


Yeah! Mess with 

me and you'll regret 
it! I'll pay you 
back for every 


Don't press 
your luck just 

‘cuz you think 
we're kids! 


ge a 

‘ | ea Ne (< HY] b 
[ay 
\Sily 


bck 


Za & 
POD), 
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If you don't 
bi San of apologize Stuff iz. ¢ 
ees push 2 right now, That's all I 
you little (\ T'll beat you 
rodents?! into a pulp! 


\C} 


y Feo 


Wh-what's 


going on, 


guy mess up 
‘a r head 


absolutely 
right. a 


6-Gen, get a grip on 

yourself. This is no 
time for laughing! 
It's time to fight! 


Heh heh: 
heh heh 


happened 
to you?! 


Ww 


AW Vy 

Xo) N 

Ww A\ 
ya 


40 


Ved 


@ ony What 
SNe?) S, happened, 
4 uQ Ryuta? 


. 


+ 


mm 
SS. Ay 


Me 


f ; He's down by 
fight with a Motoyasu Bridge now. 
fortune-telling | | He's in bad shape -- 
gangster. The | | he may have broken 
guy beat him some bones! 
senseless. POX SAY 


REDR aN 
WRN 


\ 


J 


everybody! I'm f 
not strong 
enough to carry 
him home by 


What's the 


That's weird! 


I'm sure this 
is where I 
left him... 


¥ Ay cs Ai, 
oyasu Bridg 
al i m 


Ryuta, you @& fp If something 
fool! Why did YG terrible 
you leave him ? happens to 

alone? 


m4 | 


We i 


ee 
W Lost property, WS 


could he for something, are uck with money, | 
have gone? we? Want your marriage... I can \ could really tell 
fortune read? help you with LA fortunes, nobody 
2 nything! Laan \ would have any 


TW is troubles! 


OD a ke 


Say, mister, did you see 
a middle-school-age boy 
around here who was 
hurt and bleeding? 


> Yeah, right! If you 
fortune-tellers 


Hah! You call yourself a 
fortune-teller, but you & 
don't know beans, do 42 


=A MC 


\ face of some- 


saying stuff « 
one who's 


like that! It 


EA. destiny and live a long, 
._ productive life 


= 
“itor a 


Nuts! You're just ¥ , wai What do you 
spouting whatever i : want? If you £ 
nonsense comes into : spew any more J 
your head. C'mon, / Y y jj a 3) | garbage like q that girl I 
WZ i, ® | that, I'll beat F want to 
you up! \ talk to. 


SN 


Alte 
=e KS oP i 
pil Za a f ik 


a 


= 


Natsue, let it go. 
Let's hurry up 
and find the 
hospital. 


x a 
7 
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ay 
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SS 
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It's rare to 
see facial 
features as 
well-formed 


It seems you've been 
worried sick lately 
because you think 
you might die soon, 

am I right? 


Uh-huh... Very 


few people have , 


such auspicious 
features... 


Aha... Not only 
your face, but 


> your palm also 


shows good 


T thought so. Xj | Yada yada! You just 
Your worries \ | say whatever you feel 
show up as like so you can take 
creases in our money, but we're 
your life 


I astonished scientists 
all over the world by 
predicting the fate of 
the American president 
Franklin Roosevelt, 100 
percent correctly! 


V 


I was the top 

student of the 

famous fortune- 
teller Tenchi 


Everything 
T tell you 
is accurate! 


someone who is 

blessed with 
fortune as 

good as yours. 


Ji 
s 
s 


Right now you're 
suffering from an 
illness in your 
belly, maybe 
appendicitis or 
something. 


right half 
the time 


7 Hmm... Your | | But don't worry, young 
physical lady. I see that your 
disorder appendicitis will be 
shows up completely healed in 

next to your one month. 
fate line... 


ie 
. ) y) 1 
\ ear ES 

QDS an 


There's no question. And your : In another month, 
life line is exceptionally long, you'll be healthy again 
so I guarantee that you'll live and you're sure to 
to be eighty. er enjoy good fortune. 
— a 4 


SJ 


Your work right 


now is some- 2 
thing like ma : wanens 
making clothing, resses! 


isn't it?... 


Your sewing skills will 
be recognized and you'll 
| receive orders from ‘ 
gy | all over the world. You 


Boe may well become the 


ty 


ah 


You have 
tremendous 
talent 
extending out 


a from your 
i) eae brain line. 
——>7 
JE 


l ~~, ~ 
FEAVSS X 


You'll have four children 
and it looks like you'll be 
blessed with a happy 
home. You've got a good 

fate line... 


You're lucky with \ NN 
money, too. Five | 


become very 
wealthy. 
SS), ay 


SH 


cg a 
KN 
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You've also got good luck 

with marriage. Three 
years from now, a 

splendid man will show 


SIF it's in the west, 
hospital . I suppose 
where you ~ that must 
stayed is B be the 
in the SX Yamanaka 
west s @ Hospital... 


guessed the 
name of the 


Young lady, I wouldn't steer you y 
wrong. Go back to that hospital 


right away and get yourself 


treated. If you let this opportunity 


pass, you'll miss out on all that 


M-mister, is Can so much 
everything 
you've been 
saying really ¢f 
true? 


‘ good luck. 


Natsue, let's head 
for the hospital 
right away. You'll be 
better in a month. 


Even if it's a lie, ¥S 
it makes me 

happy -- to think 

I might have such 


ood luck... 
_— { 


pee 


something 
is bad, I 

believe in 
saying it's 


to the hospital, 
Natsue! 


in 
a / 
x 


\\ 
i 
W 
Natsue, I \ 


think you \\ be a shame to let 
should | such good luck get 
believe it! A. away. C'mon, let's 


iS 

fj 
4 ih 
! 


Ha ha ha! You're pretty good, 
> mister! Tell my fortune, too. 


Will I be rich? Will I be 


Like I said before, ¥ You should 
you've got the worst/> make the 
kind of features, © 
and it looks like 


oibiash Gz 
ad 


alexi 


Hy 
Dammit! Just @ 
you wait! There's G 
no way I'm gonna cH 2 


end up like you 


you'll die young... , 


> 


You'll be a 
pauper and die 
a a dog's death... 
We Poor fellow... 
SP, 


You can complain all 
you like, but it looks 
like your fate is 
unlikely to change. 
we You'd 


y 


I'm gonna be richand live ¢ 
to be a hundred! Idiot! 
Ass! Bonehead! You're 

the one who should 
shrivel up and die! 


Natsue, let's 


hurry up and get 


to the hospital. 
We don't want 
you to miss out 
on your good 
luck! Be 


Keep living, 
Natsue... 
Don't give 


Thanks to you, I 


v1 
Thank you, Ma'am! i ¢ ) 
co \) 
was able to make vg Su 
Natsue feel a i A a 
little better! 5 
PS LH 


Koueiza Theater 
Here's your costume \x 
back. Sorry I can't 
pay youanything < 

for lettingme )@ 


Ha ha ha! Don't 
Tf) get so worked 

P up! Just figure 
at you helped 


meet  That'sall 


Y-you rotten 

punk! How 
could you do : 
this to me?! rl 


right, as long 
4 as it helped 
someone in 


All I can do 


See you later, > aw is pray that 
2 lligator! boy... I Ai 7 _ Natsue’s 
: ' tat i : I 
\A VY AA . we of like you. /BAEAX \i sickness really 


Ha ha ha! 


\Al 
@ 


We got 
Natsue  } 
back into 
the 
hospital. 


££ 
be dN 


() 


actor, Gen. 


ee at a 7 ss | el 
ae 53 = Zeal CT aes i 
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Sign: Tram Stop 
Still, that was going Ws —— 3 
wea overboard to say I've got 
q857>( the worst fortune you've 
Nima \ ever seen and I'll die 
) young. You coulda said 
something nicer! 


kes 


a) W 
VOT a 
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Good people die young. 
There's no way a badass 
like you is gonna die 
young. You'll live 200 
years. Relax! 


Don't lie )4 if al 


to us, 


Katsuko! ae |/ I'll be really 


pissed! 


CEA 
<A 
Idiots! Why would I Sa 
lie about something =4 

so serious?! 


aN ee 
Me ? RRA 
Ce a eee 
ess: } ‘ / 
Re 
ELLE 
pa 


You know I've been 
at the hospital every , 
day, taking care of 
Natsue! 


« 
Dre L 


\_/ 
TT 


She died at 10:07 
a.m. The cause 
of death was 


. - 
colorectal cancer |\= 
and acute heart £¢ 


Natsue... 
Natsue... 


Don't be so HY 
matter-of- 
fact about 
it, doctor! 


MU TR 
You know we're i 


poor. I bet you Hey, doctor! 


Am I right?! 
Tell us the 


by Y 


off us so you didn't SP 


Wh-what are you 
talking about? 
Quit making 
false accusations! 


P| 
Rn 


D-dammit! How... 
how could you 
kill Natsue, you 
damn quack?! 


slandering 
me! I didn't 


kill her! Bey 


> After we did every- 


thing we could to 
make Natsue want 
to live... 


Why... why do the 
people I love all end 
up leaving me? I can't 
stand it... I can't 


won't be able 
to open a dress 
shop together, 
Natsue... 


tough but 
you've gotta 


K&S Katsuko. Don't 
miss you = NWR cry! Cheer upl... 
so much. . 


Aa \ 


—Ail 
ing 


\ 


Is anyone \ 
here 
related to 


N 
N 
i 


Ne 


I'd like to talk 
to a represen- 

> tative of the 

surviving 


SSS Well, the fact is 
me =; we'd like to look 
after Ms. 


Ohara's body... 


‘ 
N ROH 


represent 

the family. 
What do 

you want? /\\ 


you want to [yk 
look after ¥% 
Natsue's 


arrange a 
splendid 
funeral! 


I bet it's 

Why are you so because 
eager to get hold << j Natsue was 
of Natsue's body? }}} ill. exposed to 
the A-bomb, 


We'll take care * 

of everything, P 

from cremation 
to laying her 
ashes to rest 


And we'll also give 
30,000 yento 
the family as a 

condolence gift... / 


If we had : What do You wanna know how the 
30,000 yen, ite eee i? you say, radiation from the bomb 
ill you let us aT 
we could make take care of Gen? changes the human body, JAM thn srl 
a decent grave Should w AT y ii 


for her... 


\_ her body? 


I bet you plan to cut her body N-not at all." for the sake 


into tiny pieces, put ‘em on lab We're asking of advancing 


slides, and examine every inch i medical 
of her innards, don't you! science... 


Right now, 400,000 \on 
survivors of the bombs Natsue's body might 
dropped on Hiroshima T=} Will provide us with some 

and Nagasaki are clues to how their 

suffering from 


radiation sickness. 


Please, let us have 
Natsue’s body to 
help advance the 
field of medicine... 


Ty 
[bet you're from the  “ : 
ABCC,* aren't you?! You're “att 
busy collecting data about aw 

the A-bomb, workingas ; 
pawns for the Americans... A\\ 


Commission 
You're not 
working to help 
us Japanese! 


wT 


“ 


| { ABCC bastards! I bet they 
HW? came running as soon as the 
~P doctor told them about 
Natsue... 


You're running around 
gathering data to help the 
Yankees prepare for the day 
when someone drops an 
, atomic bomb on Americal! 


You really think 
I'mgonnalet the 
Americans who dropped « 


Natsue finally — 


found peace after oy 
a life of horrible & 


suffering from Gay} that bomb continue to 
the effects of So or torment her, even Gil\'\" 
the bomb! <a STS _ in death?! Vane? 
ir NI Sa Manne’ 
iS 


I won't let you 
lay one finger 
on Natsue! 


leave now, 
I'm gonna 
kill you! 


Yeah. 
T'll kill 


te 
ACs 


Don't ever 


come back LF 
rs 2 jee 
VY> } 4 


‘oj! 


Natsue -- with 
all our hearts... 


4 


Dent you CO 
dare take t a i 
us for fools! ip wi j 


Vt es 


lr 
LT 


ISS 


Natsue passed if 


away on 


December __ iil 


30, 1950, six 

months after | 
the start of 
the Korean 


ii. 
hl 


=) 


TH 


i) 


Later Gen and his 
friends would find | 
out that this date 
was meaningful for 

another reason | 


| 
as wel 


It was the day that 
America’s President 
Truman made plans to 
use atomic bombs in the 
Korean War, at the urging 

of General MacArthur. 


Z : Ze Once again, it was aii TL if 
= America was prevented from 5 > up its plan for only a public outcry L\ 


=~ carrying out this first plan by a g | 
_., Storm of international protest. _= -— rom “s re galled riba | 
== Ananti-nuclear petition drive diy ern hatching furth 
= was launched, demanding that -* ,._ the world rplohe t6 2 . a 
= — any nation that first used ncleat arms 
nuclear arms in a conflict 3 | : Hf 
ly] 
Hil 


Natsue's death was like a 
cry of anger against an 
America that was ready 

to use the A-bomb yet |; 
again, as if the devastation || 
| it had wreaked on 
[ 


Hiroshima and 


not enough... \Ef 


| 
W a ey 


America made a second 
threat to use nuclear 
weapons in Korea 
toward the end of 
the war in May 1953. 


America prepared to use nuclear The threat of 
weapons on the Korean Peninsula nuclear weapons | 
a third time in April 1969, after continued to 
North Korean forces shot down spread across 

a U.S. reconnaissance plane. the world. 


Quit I'm singing and livenin 

: . Singing 9 
making so » things up ‘cuz I don't 
much noise, J want Natsue to feel 


ea S 


I'm sure 


Hey, Gen, 
that's 
okay, isn't 


Natsue's 
happy you 


ae feel that 

iy) Se 

ipa Rs 

LAT E8 a 
a \ y 5 @ | aad 
> “coe ES 
fl WK 

Ld w 

im Us i) 
(Bix » Baby piglet, born yesterday, ~SQRAQAYVS SSS AAW 
i> > Y piglet, born yesterday, s \ aN SSS YS QW 

stung by a wasp, he was... Died Js tay See! Gen knows SENG z i) Hee hee hee! 


What should I 


what I'm a sing next, Natsue? yy 


doing. So quit 
complaining! 


an honorable warrior's death, he ~ IG 


I'm waiting for 
glet! ; your request. 


SS ww . SN 
Ss Moron! You S&S 
YS 


Musubi, you 
expect an Y 


jerk! Don't 


>» a hooker, hey-ho... Got the 
yp clap asa souvenir, hey-ho... 


: answer from ? talk like that! 
Ow ow ow!" he cried in pain, 


the ey Cut it out!! 

oe 7 wy ‘ad 
i iN : ay 
ica & 


RN 


You're the kind of guy who = 
doesn't give a damn about 
people's feelings! I wanna 


Don't you get it? S ‘ 
I'm doing it out of hos Wy \ 
love! Butt out, a Ve/7 


you nitwit! Just ¢ 
butt out! aS 


} 


gotta say, / 
you are 


one great 


wy 


make this gorgeous urn. 
You stayed up all night, 
night after night... 


Oa Gh < 
hl eg ~~) 


I'm sure Natsue’s 
happy you made her 


ne 


Ul 


Gen, Katsuko, we 
wanna keep believing _| | how you talk, 
Natsue’s alive Musubil! 
forever, don't we?... ..| | You're just a 
cynical realist! 


So whatever I 
did, I wanted 
to make one 

that would be 
everything 


Hey, Gen, where 
do you think we 
should bury 
Natsue’s urn? 


I broke the urn 
she'd made with 
her last bit of 
strength... 


\ 


That's a good question. I brought us V ; 
up here on Mt. Hiji ‘cuz it seemed q) Pris ie 
like it would be the perfect spot. ( alittle hich f >t 

It's quiet and pretty and se. =" 
overlooks Hiroshima. 
“SS Gas 7a 


SN TUN Really? I'm 
I gotta hand AYN : be 
it to you, not just « glad to hear 


Gen, you're a flattering | you guys like 
real artist! 4 it so much. 


They finished building 

, ‘em this month and 
Y moved here from their 
old site in Ujina just 
couple weeks ago. 


RS 


Those buildings 
are the ABCC's 
new head- 
quarters. 


Doesn't « 
this piss 
are these 
buildings 
doing here? 


— 
as 
eh 
= 


EEE Ahoy, good sir! They built these buildings right on Yeah. Then they swoop down 
\ - ag top of Mt. Hiji, looking out over and fetch the victims’ bodies, 
ae Hiroshima. They're like vultures and turn ‘em into lab slides... 


perched on the mountaintop, What kind of fools do they 
watching for bomb victims to die! : take us for?! 


Methinks you be 
a traveler like 
ourselves! 


A AN 
Fo 


pane 


Prithee, tell us Verily and merrily, ‘ 
what lord lives in Sy a monkey's butt 


yon strange castle. } is hairily! 


Damn 
those 
like jerks, I'm really al R\V SaaS ; brats! 
gonna cream you! You ara 
just wait! 


Damn! The \@ 
whole thing 4 
disgusts 


t sk 
lie 

LAS 

Yaaah! Next time I'm gonna 
take a big crap and paint 
your walls with it! So now 
you have something 

to look forward to! 


That didn't turn out so good, huh, Gen. W You're right. 
Here we thought Mt. Hiji would be 4m) There's no way 
the perfect spot for Natsue. But we WY we can bury her 
never imagined the dirty old ABCC ashes here. 
would be here. Ca 


Gen, while rae 
we're at it, I'm / “ 


gonna crap 
on ‘em, too! 


e 


Damn! Nothing's | Z A ? Wik 
coming out. Geez, aa), ; Isn't it What're we gonna 
seems I'm always obvious, you do, Gen? Where're # 

we gonna put 


constipated ; ; numbskull?! 
: ( » Natsue's ashes? 


Damn... =. 
Climbing Mt. ES. 


Hiji wiped 


Papa and Mama and 


Eiko and Shinji and “@) e ey » an ora 
Teena ol ; ¥, se! so she won't feel 
buried there. “ N a rea 
AA \ onely... 
ne 
N \\ < iL i E y ag 
PANE uy y te ea 
(ss \ : cp = c 
= 
S| | ta |) BS 7 
ts Bev . 2 
1 ipsa | 
= @ i ie a 4 3 
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(py fp, 
> 3 iii, UW Uy iy) 


100 bat 


yy, ‘“/} Y 
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Ryuta, I'm going 
to put Natsue's 
ashes in my 
family's grave. 4 


I know they'll 


ton 


Wag VE 


Nakaoka Family Grave 


So said Taro, 


so said Hanako, Z, 


and so say all 


Ox. yA it 
his << 


ax 
— Ss 


ESNS 


SX 
OM Wes 
WR pi y: yh 
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wa 7 
ASH 
AKSY / We 


Lass 
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He stole 
Natsue’s 
ashes! 


NL 


Ni 
' 


Hey, youl If you ZY 
come out now and 
apologize, we'll let f 


ou go! But you 
you g y 


\A 
Damn! You can't let J People will 
your guard down > even steal 
for evenasecond A someone's 
these days... ashes! 


better come out 
right now! 


Damn! So he 


: ne That's m 
still won't give = Y 


i \ WW \ > Pant pant... 
gotta get ‘em back, N \ \ department, 


or Natsue's soul _ \ ) 2. NON 4 Wait ae be 
won't be able to VX NAN VN A . scumbag! 


up? I'm really s} Gen! T'll 
gonna cream \ 7) handle him! 


When it comes\|{/ yy Y il —_ 
to taking care [7\’ Just leave Wal 7 hill} iy 


it 


= of rite like 4 -( him to mel 
MSA So this one, 
AR YS Ryuta's your 
NU ta a 
A i as WA 


Ray 
\ SSS 


We NAN 8 NS J 


Don't be 
too hard 
on him, 


Aha Ey 


1 Any, . 
YER 


c= 


That's enough & een tes 
already! Give ~~ 
us back the CS 
urn without D 
any more Bie ( 


N 


= 


a= EN N 


ai, NS 
ie 
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You idiot! 
Why would 
you steal a 

funeral urn?! 


you think 
, you're--?! 


Who do you 
lowlifes think 
you are, ganging <j 
uponapoor \& 
little kid! 


You creep! 
We oughta 
be saying 


in 


raising your 

grandson to 

be a thief, 
. aren't you! 


AVY-* 


Oh yeah? I'll say it as many 
times as I want. That brat 
is a thief! He stole our 
precious urn! 


J 


Hah! Don't act all 
innocent with us! I 
bet you're the one 


Y-you no-good 

punk! Say that 

again, and T'll 
make you 
regret it! 


Tatsuro! 
Is-is that 


A yes 


I, Seiga Amano, may be just an 
old pauper now, but I’m not so 
desperate that I would steal 

something that belongs to 
someone else. 


T always tell Tatsuro that no 
matter how hard things get, 
he must never do anything 
that would corrupt his soul. 


T tell him he should become a 
man who takes pride in himself 
-- who can stand up and talk to 
anyone, no matter how rich or 


important they may be. a a 


I've taught him not to be mean 
or irresponsible, or to do things 
that would bring him shame. 


Tatsuro, you've 
been doing what 
your Grandpa 
taught you, 


haven't you?... 


Did you steal something Grrr! Who 
like these shit-ass punks are you 
claim? It's a lie, isn't it? calling 


Say it's a lie! 


Blah, blah, blah! 


How long are you really did 


going to go on with steal our 
that self-serving 


prattle? 


shit-ass 


V5 


OZ Sih T 
Waah! I'm ¢ 


sorry, 
Grandpa! 


T-Tatsuro, 
how could 


Why... why didn't 
you keep your 
promise to me? 


Is 


VWiikeee 
SI 


MMTLA 
AMZ Ian 
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W222 
CALs 
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Yada yada! Now do you believe us, 
you dumb old fart? That's what 
they mean when they talk about 
catching a thief only to find it's 

your own child! 
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You fool, 
Tatsurol 
You fooll 4 
You fooll 4 
Ve 


I got hit witha 
rock, I've got a 

2 huge lump on my 
head, and you 

expect me to 


it's okay?! 
ey 
AK 


2 NN 


pee XS 


If saying 
you're sorry 


thing, we 
wouldn't 


something to 
this guy. You're 
pissed off, 
aren't you? 


If apologies 
cured the sick, 
we wouldn't 


I can't stay mad 
at someone who | 
apologizes 
sincerely like 
that... 


Don't think like that! 
When something is /\ 
wrong, yougotta ‘* 
make clear that it's | \ 


Isn't that 
what you 
always tell 


to getall | 
sentimental/ 
about for- 
giveness 


Ryuta, you 
don't have 
to get ona 
high horse 
about it. 


We got Natsue's 
funeral urn back safe 
and sound. Isn't that 
good enough? 


you, Sir Gen! Not a 
word! Nosirree! 


ee 
ere? 


Tatsuro, 
why would 
you steal 
a funeral 


I was! I can't 


believe I stoleC$ 


something 


The ashes 
in this urn 
belong to 


very 
precious 


I thought it 
must have 
something 

real valuable 


re 
DNAX 
Lu 


i hS 
SY) 


Ey » mean, “What a $ 
dare you LYS dummy I was"? 
SAk Whaddaya mean; 
SSO “something 7 


They were 
carrying that 
box as if it 
was wortha 
whole lot. 


Can't you imagine how wy That's true. 
shocked we were f You don't 
when those precious seem very 
ashes were stolen 
from us? You don't 


bared) OS 


I'm sorry, Mister. 
I'm sorry, Mister. 
I'm sorry, Miss. 
I'm really sorry... 


enough, isn't Aa, 
it, Ryuta? Yew 


\/ about ‘em? 
\\ They're just 
sketches... 
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I wanna ask you \—— 2h... ee ee We 
° Cemvething TS € : pictures ure 
somethin : Va i 
really ant ye bi eet able 
o finis 
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His body was weakened by 
the A-bomb, but even so 
he's been forcing himself 

to work so he can buy 
paint... but he still doesn't 
have enough.. 


My ‘ 


My /) My 


vavava, 
vavava 


Ty 
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Every day Grandpa Ww I felt so sorry for him... 
says, “I wish I had —— I wanted to buy him 
some paint, I wish 2. some paint... so when I 
I had some paint"... f by saw your box... 


gis 
Cally 


So that's it... You 
meant to steal this 
jar and exchange it 
for oil paints? 
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Mister, please, you && 
gotta help us 
somehow, so Grandpa 
can finish these 
paintings soon... 
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A forgotten what 
7 it feels like to 


You all must 
have 
suffered so... 
you must 
have felt 
so sad, so 


I'm going to 
show the world 
your pain, your 

sorrow, your 


Yeah, he was 
frustrated 
and angry 


Seiji never was 
able to finish 
his painting... 


I promised I'd finish it 
for him, and I've got 
all his painting tools. 
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Hey, that's % ii | / aay 
right! Cheer 2 


up, Tatsuro! 4 
We've got paints I got 
oil paints! from Seiji! 
ROA "0 


I dunno, Gen -- 
should you be giving 
away the paints 
Seiji gave you, 
just like that?... 


TA ZA 
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Hmm... Well, but I'm sure 
Seiji would be happy to 
have his paints used by 

someone who needs them 

right now! 
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S/N Stop it! 


Stop it! 


Wh-what happened 
to the old geezer? 


Cay Sfx 


get outta (& 
here! .(~ 
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Hee hee... “meee Did you give 

What is it => — up your 
you're giving <\ sanity? Sure 
WARY looks like it! 


giving up | 


painting! 


wm Grandpa! Wh 
Poor old guy! p y 
He's really geile 5; q | would you do this 
bonkers. Wotta ¥ p= K to your precious 
spectaclel... pictures?! 


> A damned 


You don't have ‘5 Te painting 
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to give up 
painting 


I give up! 
T give up! 
IT give up 
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Tee hee... Somebody 
Vf, : who admits he's a 
py ey : fool really is one! 
ee IN We Congratulations! 


Please 
forgive 
me, 


A I 
ems 


I thought of myself asa 

great artist who paints 

pictures that touch the 

hearts of people... I was 
so arrogant... 
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I made a little boy 
like you worry so 
much about getting 
paint that I caused 
you to steal... 


What kind of 

artist am L if 

I make sucha 
small child 
suffer? Hah! 


if I can't even 
support my 
family with it? 


strutted around like a 

bigshot, and thought I 

was better than anyone 
else. I'm ashamed. I'm 
, so ashamed... 


WI WISE 
Don't be \ NSS 


so hard on 
yourself, 
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That's right. 
F'rinstance, isn't it 


body with as many 
imperfections as 


Just exactly what is 
that supposed to mean?! 
You can't talk down to 
people like that! 


Us 


\\f) Shaddup! Don't 
; talk about me | & & { 
amazing that some- < Slike I was some BS 


SY You're too much of 
Why don't you a perfectionist, 
just paint for Y> Gramps... There 
isn't a single perfect 
person in this 
| 


weal 


é Grrr... I'm the 
A perfect example of 
SQ_ what a real human 
kind of lab \. being is! Take a 


(i 
specimen! { 


Heel If you're a 
real human being, Jie VE 
Ryuta, then there Z IL 
aren't any human 
beings on Earth. 
Fa 


Relax, relax, 
don't get 
your nose 
ut of joint! 


2 Enough! All 


Hmph! Even if 
you told us not 


S$ wild goose chase, 
how many calories & 


do you s'pose 


I daresay it's 5 
equivalent toa 
whole year's budget 
for our defeated, 


impoverished nation, 


Japan. Truly 
unforgivable! 9?) 
ie 


LF 


TP rome! Leave} | jive this, we'd 


BQ of youl,go to leave a dump 
us alone! go anyway. _ AAs ‘ : 
; =e - = e Thi ~ im, ‘Q YN 
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SOM MASS 
@e~\) Your grandpa 
ASN) understands 
your feelings 
\g, very welll 


Hurry up, Gen. Weren't we 
gonna put Natsue's ashes 
into your family grave?... 


ILIMWE 
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Gen, when I die, That way I can Yeah. I wanna ¥ 


T want you to €8 nat with Natsue be buried 
put my ashes AX 
here too. 


forever... Okay, here, too, 
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Don't either of you 

idi \ i i ever tell me again 
rhe r f il | & that you want to 
BAR| y be buried here! 


It's way too early 
to be thinking 

about where you 

want to be buried! _ 


Yeah! I'm counting 
on you to take 
good care of 
Natsue, Auntie! 


Papa, Mama, 
Eiko, Shinji... 
Tomoko... 


Please give 
Natsue a warm 
welcome. 


You hear me? You've “2% I-I'm sorry, Gen. 
still got long lives I can't help 
ahead of you! You've worrying that I 
got lots of things to could get sick 
do! Nitwits! as 
Numbskulls! 


Natsue is 
happy now, 


. 
| 
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What are you 
gonna do with 
those things, 


% Hee hee! 
\ Something sure 
smells good. 
What's for 
dinner? 


Seafood and 
rice pilaf! 


No! Don't do it. et 
T plan to take 8)\ Didn't the old ~e — know, but 
them to the < VE | I feel 
old man. 7 inting? : . sorry for 


Hurry up and 
feed me! 
Pleeez, pretty 


Lg We're lucky I can't get his Os P 
Z you're such sad little face 4 Sf AN # 4 | your nose { 
ma good cook out of my Nd | | into other 
Katsuko! Sy = Z| people's 
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I'm going to 
the old man's 
place, Ryuta. 
See you later. 
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I asked Tatsuro 
and he saidI / 
could find 
you here... 


word, just , 
use these -- 
okay, 


SS 

Oona aim 
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Tatsuro really cares about you. 
Don't ignore his feelings! 
Don't you feel sorry for him? 


If you run out of 
paint, I'll earn money 
and get you more. 


My father was 
a painter, sol 
guess I feel 
some kind of 
connection to 


Use these 
paints to make | 
the best 
pictures you 


Use all the paint 
you need and make 
some really great 

pictures, okay? 
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Wr 


I-I really 
appreciate 


I painted 3 
pictures that T don't 
nobody wanted MEN have any 
to buy, soI ; ; talent... 
was always (/f 


I never should 
have become 
a painter... 


Chuckle... When I was young, I thought 
that what people call art -- music, 
film, painting, literature -- was this 
great thing that captures the hearts 
of people everywhere. I wanted to 
be part of that... 


That's not true. I thought 
your paintings were real good! 
Paintings that sell aren't 
necessarily the best ones. 


Art has no borders. I put 
everything I had into my 
paintings in hopes of touching 
hearts all over the world. 
But it was all a waste of time... 


Xs SCAN RNS People in every country 
ul S are moved when they 
encounter a work that 
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That's what I wanna 
do! Work that moves 
people all over the 
world, and does away 
with national borders! 


I'm already old. 
T've lost my 
desire to paint. 
It's no use. 


Art has 
no 
borders... 


You've got 

youth on 

your side, 
kid. Go 
for it! 


Don't talk 
like a 
quitter, 


Do me a favor, then, 
and compete with me! 
Teach me about 
painting! 


C'mon, Mister. 
Cheer up! 


I feel like I've 
found my path... 


That's it! I wanna make art that travels 
around the world! I wanna break down 
the narrow-minded barriers that people 
call national borders! 


It's morning, 
it's morning, 
the sun is 

rising... 
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Hey Musubi, let's We've ae 
set up shop in hurry up an 


Matoba-cho a : open our own 
dress shop 


soon... ZA 
Soe. 
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Hey, Musubi, as Chief i 
of the Accounting bid al to pis 

Department, tell me, ar mde ae bs 

do we have enough in a carpenter, we're mon ahi Du 

our building fund to = still a little short. | Is red, Sir... 
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NOY, 


Verily, and 
hairily so! 


Madame Katsuko$¥ We'll do our \S 
you keep up the } part by selling 
goodworkon & ‘em for the 
those fine 


i Aye aye, 
Chairman! 


something 
making you 
especially 


Looking at my 
paintings will bring 
peace to the whole 

world. You'll see. 


Ha ha ha! 
I'm gonna 


You dunce! Who's 
talking big? Every- q 
body should try to ‘ 
live by his ideals! 4 


That 
sounds 
kinda 
unlikely... 


Poor guy! 
He's gone 
off the 
deep end. 


) It's entirely 
likely! Art 
has no 

borders! 


Realizing 
your 
ideals is 


He's really 
acting weird. I 


something bad 
yesterday... 


Fine, Gen, ill! You' ‘S se \ We AS ; _< 
Z ime et i a iy A f — flowers in the 
Ny eae ‘Wis as >A rain-dampened 
ruins... looking 
up at the green 
mountains... 
he 
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but do they bring You can't survive 
in any money? Do unless you earn 
ideals give you money, buy food, 
enough to eat? and eat it... 
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You can't afford \— Ee . Spe] ep right up, 
to spend all your } |= Pek your step right up! 
time chasing a cane bee 

” and take a 


head on 
straight! 
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These dresses are the latest 
look, just in from London, 4 
> fashion capital of the world! i 
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Sorry, no touching, > Oh, the sun sets | | 00d people, Now that I 
no touching. The ‘ red, here in I sacrificed <i can't work 
merchandise will get » ) Manchuria... this armand [gS anymore, I 
» far, far from my legs in ‘2, need your 
hoooome... service to / assistance. 

~| |my country |S 
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Ahem! To srg | i !! | Isn't thisa great \ = : 
the start of our 4 be ‘ ‘ | |design, lady? Don't WAiac 
sale today, we're it 3 1,000 yen! | | fall so in love with ” At = 


: . Ql 
making a special “S. \XQ First come, it that you wet 
offer: the first ten{j, your pants! 

| 


customers can buy, 
a dress for just 4 
Ll 
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Doesn't it? It was 
made by Cacco, the 
world's top designer. 

Have you h 


The war left 
us like this. 
Please help! 


ai, 


ms 
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You can't 
afford to 
spend all 

FES your time 
j, chasing 


Boy, you're really out of the loop, lady. , 

If you haven't heard of the world- — yeh AN What Ryuta 
famous Cacco, you're not qualified to Ka SSE Re said was 
wear Western-style clothes. Go ahead Se Chin SX. really cold... 

and buy this dress! Your husband will 
be so shocked he'll go straight to stl 
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Do ideals bring in 
any money, Gen? 
Do ideals give you 
enough to eat? 


La) ! Vig 
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I've gotta 
oes lets my I've gotta find a 
Of course, {754 ried job where I can 
habitants feet firmly 
ght. i planted on make money and 
\=-\ study painting too. 


But nowadays 
there just 

aren't enough 

+ jobs around. 
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It won't be } 4 

easy to find SS but that's what \\ — \P | ae Z 

the kind of >) y T've gotta do. an | ii ( ty 
a i \\ 4 bi, wel 


job I want, bh, ik) 
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Okay, it's 


a sign maker, I settled. I 
could make can kill two 
money and learn birds with 


to paint at the one stone! ¢ 
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“Let's go for it 
said Taro! “Yes, 
let's!" said Hanako! 
‘Nuff said! 

Ha ha ha! 


Shaddup! You're the one who came 
barging into our workshop, making 
all kinds of noise! G'wan, get 

outta herel 


PP 


Shaddup, I 
said! Go away! 
Shoo! Shoo! 


I was just looking 
at the picture on 
the signboard and 
thinking it was 
well done. 


This man here is Toru Otsuki, 


the best sign painter inall < 


of Hiroshima. There's no 
one better than Otsukil 


What're you 
I'm not a dog! Ge Ih grumbling 
Don't talk to 

me like one! 


Who the hell 
d'you think 
you're talking 


that's clear, 
hurry up and 
leave! Shoo! 


Hmph! Boy, is ¥ 

he stuck up! | If hearing people say } well doesn't 
So what if § that makes you so full Oynow anything 

he's the best of yourself, I'm not }  qhout the 


impressed. 


If he's so happy 
} : being the best 
is full of aN in Hiroshima, he 


a~ 
really great RON must have balls 


painters. as y the size of a 


The world 


Leave it 
WY tome, Mr. 
»  Otsuki! 


How dare you make 
fun of Mr. Otsuki! 


What does a 
little punk like 


you know about 4=== 


painting?! 


A real 
craftsman 
doesn't let 
® people insult 


C'mon! He's 
just a brat, 
what's 
wrong with 


A MW 4S Kill that 
Hurry up and 1 D SS brat! Kill 
finish him off, 2 ~~ Se 

Kurosaki! 
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gs SSeS and the mornin 
7S : sun shines 

Loyaland -Q@ 

brave, my P Ai Uy 

soldiers strike, oy, 7 
‘ Sp down evil in thé Me yy 
SO fy \ 


name of the & 


Cee 


Called by our ®* 
Emperor... borne 


on the cheers of \ SAN : 
100 million uh \ ir ; warriors, sons 


\s p! Japan! 
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\\ . I didn't mean 


to do it! 


you brat! 

We don't 
wanna 

hear your 
whining! 


Stop! 
Cut it out! ql 
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en — , 


What are 
you idiots 


to be wpe ie 
around with 
some punk? 


Ve 


Bas Wh-what happened to d 
ba my precious sign?! It has q 


US to be finished today... d 


I was teaching him a 
lesson ‘cuz he marched 
in here without 
permission and 
ruined our sign. 


Mr. Otsuki, do you You're our unit commander! < 


really think you & If : 

= If you don't set an example 
should be joining in 7 +hig studio is going to = 
this frivolous play? <= 2. belly-up! Get a grip! 


SRO DEIN 
Til] 


er . 
e i Seal 


Look over 
there, Boss, and 
tell me if you Zi], : 
think we're just i ay get away « 
\ / i; ~ with this! 


Please 


: WN \ \\ i (ce y a / “ ; ‘ 
ee crea gal \\ a Pe a 
a Lhe ay ’ f boss here. ‘ ; fa \ to the police or 
ree NS beat you up, it 
won't help me. 


T'll apologize 
however Daraae 
you want. I don't want ~ superiors is 


an absolute, 


SS 


Tell me what 
you'll do to & . NN ZA Mi e 
make amends! i v) : i iy, 
‘ni 
hi 


Please, work me as d! I 'tb 
frit Gs yon wit ( If you hand me over Be prepared! I won't be 


vats : to the police or beat lenient! I'm going to claim 
| af ae me up, that won't fix : full compensation through 
damage. I'll do the sign. You'll just physical labor! 
pe landiat suffer a loss. 


“LT A It has to 
Otsuki, Kurosaki! = be finished 


Hurry up and repaint 
the sign, and work 
this brat hard! — 


tomorrow. 
Start now and 
work through 


B-but Boss, 
that's impossible, 
it can't be done. 
Stay up all 


I fought to the death in the jungles 
of Malaya, where there were just two 
options, live or die! Don't talk back to 
Juzo Nakao, sergeant of the Imperial 

Japanese Army! 


Japan didn't lose to the 
likes of America and 
England just because 
they dropped a couple 

of atomic bombs on us. 


Shut up! Don't be 
so quick to use 
words like 
“impossible” or 


What's the 
big deal about 
working all 
night? You 


NU | “can't be done." 


It's an insult to 
the memory of the q 
soldiers who fought < 

and died for our 


Japan lost because of 
weak-kneed Japanese 
like you. You should be 
ashamed of yourself! 


Don't for- 

get what 

you just 
said. Ss 
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Next time you say 
“impossible” or “can't be 
done," you'll be fired. Is 

that clear? 
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Hiroshima till I 
find you, and T'll 
beat you to a pulp. 
Got it? 


I'm not going 
to run! I 
always keep 
my promises! 


— 
weeny ITI 
UT 
antics one 
Awierer yin a 


Hurry up 


and ask your I'm not a brat. 


I'm Gen 


4 z | 
instrections; Nakaoka! Call 


and get to Fa 


rill) \ 
Ais gay 


How dare \/?. disobeys a 
you talk 2 » superiors 
back tome? dry uP 


again, I'll make <~\f 
sure you regret 


saw such a 
militaristic ? 
old fart! psy, army crap... 


fay, 


Ah, the faces and voices of 
my family, calling for me to 
bring them honor... as they 
wave their flags in farewell... 


Don't think § 
Fa we'll just let 
to you were In 
a real bind! 


really gonna & 
teach you 


a lesson. 


What rotten 
luck. We even B. 


Damn brat! 
got chewed 


Making us 
waste our 
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Hey! Quit twiddling 


You dolt! Don't you Vg aft 
know oil-based paint / NG > Ar 
won't wash off with en aS He your thumbs! 
water, even if you Z ‘isa : Y) Hurry up and help! 
“ A stay under the a 
zy at a faucet all day? f * 


et 
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himself. Once I make up 


Sh-shit! Why SS" Quit dawaling! W. 
and wash it ‘ didn’t you tell sk Soca — 
‘ me sooner? new cloth on the : em for their loss, I'll settle 
Da with him... 


off with 
gees . J sign frame! 


WHACK wey 


Hey, if it isn't 2 
Tatsuro and 
his grandpa! 
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What've — 
you been 


I'm so happy, Gen! 
Grandpa's been 
feeling up to 
painting again. 


I was out 
sketching 
y 4 with Grandpa. )X 
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You're 
supposed to 
be working! 
Do you take 
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We've got y { He has no right 
good . to complain no earth 
reasons to \_. matter what we | | happened, 
do to him... 


Shut up and 
get outta 


It's because you wrecked our 
sign that we have to work all 
night to make a new one! 
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We've had G 
enough of 


you making qywne 
fools of us! SH 
=~ 


And now, on top of all the 
trouble you've caused, 
you're picking a fight with 
us? Fine, we'll straighten 

you out good! 


Really, you 


oughta be Don't let 


kowtowing to us = ] | him of f 
and apologizing, 


you know! 


Nt) 


So is that 
what's 
going on, 


I-I'm sorry... It's a bit 
T lost my —Sprtynit late for an 
temper...Please Jimi . apology, 

forgive me... "fe you 
moron! 
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When a man picks 
a fight, he should 
do it like he 
means it! 
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Didn't you 
hear Gen 


Get outta 


on! Stand up 

here, you 

A\X> old beggar 
CS _fart! 


and fight, 


Tatsuro had 
nothing to do 
with this. They 


had no business EX; 


hurting him... 


Damn you! Stop 
picking on Gen! 
You bastard! 
You bastard! 


a 


Jie 


Huh! That's 


Sed Come on, 
amusing! f = you shit- 
now you wan ig ass punk! 
to attack me? 
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You wanna 
fight? T'll 
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N-now you've really 4 

done it! If his arm : ce He won't be 

is broken, he won't ZH. 52, able to paint! 
be able to hold a is 


siya WY if 


bel Hang in there, 


do now? Mr. Otsuki. I'm 
Hah? taking you to a 
Pi 3 \ bonesetter 
What ae 


i | 
are you right now! 


This is all 
ts | 
= your fault! 
* ana (TC T had nothing 
Apes ws ih . . 
wll Mut Ail os ; \ PAL “auld i) \to do with it! 


sui 
\\ 


Se Wy 
c/ 4 


yank g Everything's 
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We're in big « ? your fault! 
trouble! Mr. & y/ i You better 
Otsuki's arm @7-S | deal with it! 
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Find him! Every- 
body look for 
him! Something 
terrible has 
happened! 


went out 
and hasn't 
come back 
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Wh-what's 


wrong, Mr. 
Kurosaki? 


Lx 
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glorious transport 
ship! Good-bye, my 
“4 homeland! May 
you flourish and 
osper! /7 
FY 


pr 


Otsuki got his arm 4 
broken by that brat?!& 
And it'll take more ° 
than three months 
to heal?! 


What's Gen : 
doing out so > It's more fun 
late? It's when we eat 


4 
Z. 


hungry I can't 


already ten . Stand it! | together. 


o'clock... 


If Otsuki can't use his arm, 


up and come 
P \) there's nobody who can paint 


home. Come 


Let's wait a 
little longer, 4 


Oh no, that's a bad omen! Gen's 
bowl split right in two! I hope 
nothing bad is going to happen. 


Without Otsuki, @% ™ Painters like That damn 
we'll be in ‘IP him don't grow | | Prat. He's a 
serious trouble! CA\IIF > on every tree! real plague! 


x, 
ay 


Y, 
= OS 


Grrr... I'm S&S 
gonna make 
him pay... I'm 
really gonna 

make him & 


You were 
right there 
and just 
stood and 
watched?! 


happened \ iD You idiot! 
ec Faeh aS - Don't make 
\\\\) excuses! 


On a battlefield, 
this is the kind 
of crisis where 

a whole company 
might be wiped 


is slack! 
You're too 
weak! 


Mindy wile 
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Don't worry 
about it, Gen. 


No matter 
what, we need 
to finish it 
by tomorrow. 
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I'm sorry, Mister. , 
T’ve dragged you ‘ 
into areal mess. ‘ 


Anyway, 
the sign is 
promised for 

tomorrow, 


Th-thank you, 
Mister. You 
really saved 


you need to 

make yourself 
absolutely 

indispensable 


Gen, if you want 
~ togetajobata 
{ sign painting firm, 
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suet quilt ui 
y IA ai 


\ Z The only way 
» they could let : 7» todo that is 


go any time. : to study and 
z ‘ N work hard. 


I'm gonna do it! I'll bea 
top-notch sign painter. I'll 
paint pictures that move 


yu 
: Garni \ Ni 
Mister. T'll ee; vl 
( ~~ TT te 
work hard, "qin allt 
S ae a (il {itr 
T promise. a aig 


Wow... this old fF 


geezer really 
is a good 
painter. 


You damn ‘ 
brat! You 
better brace 
yourself! 


He's getting it 
done without 

even making a 
rough sketch... 


Lousy punk! ~ 


Lins idauld '.i8 You can't get 


away with this. 
You just wait! 


Shit! I blew ps And all 
out a tire, & because of 
twisted that damn 
my ankle... Ya 
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nothing todo S) |\qs=eal |); WN because I've got 
| o — 5 
with your JS, iN i \ y dolts like you for 
scooter tire... Yf_ whe employees! 


Have you 
forgotten 
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ANNAN 
You had an 


: ; Have you no 
accident =@e SS y You would have : y 
because of ? S 


died a long time |] YF NX yee sha 

5 agoif Thadn't | (les saved your 
*S) scooped you up | }] ee) 
off the street! ’ 


Superiors' If we were in the 


orders army, you'd get 
demand thrown into solitary 


absolute > for insubordination! 
compliance! 2) 
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Why don't you 
apologize, you ( 
incompetent 


Groan... I-I'm sorry, 
Boss. It's all my fault. 
Please forgive me... 


That's: right. Sa=_ a 
You should've eS 
said that from 7 
the start, YJ 
without all 
| that fuss. 4/7 
q l A 


understand, 
Kurosaki? 
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All right, then \=38 
Take the Adina 5 
scooter toa 
repair shop {4 


gibt 
Wise 


Idiot! I sprained 
my ankle! You know 
IT can't walk, you 
nincompoop! 


SEE 
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2S What kind of TN Mf #2 This isa stroll 
2 nonsense is that?!] | 7 > in the park 
. You're tired just YY compared to 
‘from carrying me?} § = the marches of 
» the Imperial 


Huff puff... 
‘Please let me 
rest a minute, 


Japanese Army! 


Ras We marched for dozens [| 


BAD of miles carrying heavy 3 ho Misting! 


Al YY equipment! I'll hammer Keep walking! 
zl) the Japanese spirit 
fo ie you yet! CS 


a 
<a 


on 


How brave our 
Imperial Army 
was! My unit, 
Hiryu, was the 
cream of the 


All of my men 
were reliable. 


have any 
incompetent 
boobs like 


I'm sorry, sir, I ; ~: 
accidentally broke Mr. Wh-who 
Otsuki's arm... Forgive WN painted 
me, please! Forgive me... Ma this sign?! 


pi TM i Se 
fi wall wf paints much = i Mr. Otsuki 


th 7 better th 
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— errer Than until his arm 
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Me 


T'll train Gen to be an 
excellent sign painter. 

I'm sure he'll be an 
asset to your company. M 


Ks 


Ld] BEETS : 


Venice Film Festival! Rashomon starring Toshiro Mifune. Plus: Stray Dog 
ee Cy 


Ha ha ha! 
Go ahead and 
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eat your fill! § 


WhenT first }. T really thought 

heard Otsuki's > T would kill 
arm was : this Gen kid. 
broken, ‘ 


But since you're 
filling in for 
Otsuki, I'm 
not worried. 


Damn that Gen! 


The boss is 
fawning all 
over him... 


So long as it 
helps Gen, 


I can pay him half of 
Otsuki's salary and 
work him twice as 
hard... Yup, I made 
» out just fine! 
Ny) 


" I'm the senior 
employee, but 
they're making 


The first step 
is to master 
perspective 

drawing... 


In Japan, the artist 
Hokusai used perspective 
more effectively than 
anyone else in the 
woodblock prints he made 
during the Edo period. 


’ figure 


So, Gen, the drawing 


basics of still life, 


7] painting involve the study 
gA many elements -- 


os 
=e 


cet 
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That's right... Without 
a good grasp of 
perspective, you can't 
draw pictures that 
have depth to them. / 


Hokusai even 
influenced 
foreign artists. 
Impressionists like 
Renoir imitated 


his work. 


Look at this, 
Gen, and 
you'll see 


Perspective 
changes depending 
on where you're 
looking from. 


It's one of 
Hokusai's 36 
Views of 


Look at the amazing 
job he did of showing 
.) the distance between 
{ the people in the 
foreground, the sea, 
and Mt. Fuji! 


There's one-point 
perspective, two-point 
perspective... An artist 
may use complex, over- 

lapping perspectives ina 
. picture's composition... 


Why don't we work 
on perspective 
drawing today. 
Are you up for 
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Perspective 
drawing... I didn't 
know painting 
involved this kind 
of stuff... 


2 ELE 
LETTS 
ZLGH) 


Okay, then. 
I'm gonna 
hurry up and 
master 
perspective 

drawing! 


look at an object, 
you focus ona 

4 single point that 

you keep coming 


i] g First, when you 


Damn! Those two * 

are really having 

a ball. I'm gonna 

teach ‘em a thing 
or two... 


Spring has come... 
To agarden ina 
country village... 

The rain pours down... 


/ Underwear gets soaked 
and rice bowls float... 7 


Hey Musubi, Poe 
it's spring all ae PER, 
S— 


OS 


Sane 


Si 


right! The 
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“2 We'll be setting up shop 
ina few minutes now. ¢ 
Be sure to buy a ton 
of stuff from us! 


Hel-loo, citizens of 
Hiroshima! Everyone 
doing all right? Today Y 
is April 15, 1951! me 


~ 


What're you If you wanna 
moaning and 


‘ 


groaning qs hurry up and 
push it out! 


Japan is now 
at a critical 
crossroads! 


; = LS! 
You impudent 
fool! How can you & = 
talk like that at Sa » 
a time like this! <SR 
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What are 
you getting 
so worked 
up about, 
Mister? 


Read this 
newspaper. 


Ha ha hal! I can't 
read. Why doncha 
read it to me, 

Mister. 


N 


You boys « 
can't read?! 
That's 
pathetic! 


H-how dare 
you talk 
like that?! 


Our families and 
all our relatives 


were killed by the 

A-bomb. We can't 
go to school no 

matter how much & 


Don't you have 
any pride as 
Japanese? You 
should be 

ashamed! 


I guess you're 7 
the type of numb- | 
skulls who skip 
“ school and play 
around, eh?! 


Lemme tell you 
something, you 
noisy old geezer! 
Don't be so self- 
righteous and full 

lf! 


rather study, 2X 


we have to 
work so we 
can eat. 


Why don't 
you buckle 
down and 


Whose fault 
is it if we 


You damn grown-ups were 
conned by the death 
merchants who told you 


“It's for the nation, it's for ¥ 
the Emperor," so they could | 


profit from making 


You adults 
are the ones 
who should 


Don't ever 
waste our 
time with 
your big 
talk again! 
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You went and started a war that 
ended up with us getting the 
A-bomb dropped on us! That's 

what forced us into this pathetic 

life, so we can't even go 
to school. 


We wanna go to school 
and study. But we can't, 
you asshole! 


Do you have any 


The police 


When I seea 
happy family, I 


can't help thinking... 


my family was like 
that, too, before 


the bomb fell... 3 


It makes me 
feel so lonely, 
I want to 


scream... 


Musubi saw a 
boy who looked 
just like his dead 
little brother, 
and he followed 

him around. 


ever help 
an A-bomb 
orphan? 


idea what tough 
lives we have to 
live every day? 


almost arrested 
him for 
kidnapping. 


Do you know Do you know how badly & 


He's right! If 
you put us down, © 
we'll beat you up! 


what it feels 
like to be alone 
and abandoned? 


to 
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we wanna go to school 
like normal kids, and 
have a home where 
our whole family eats 
meals together?... 
Cea sS 


U Sa, x > 


If only that war had ¢ 
never happened... S$ 
Every daywe of 
cry over the lives 
we lost because ¢ 
of the bomb. 


So from now 
on, Mister, 
think before 
you speak! 

| 


General MacArthur is a great 
man. Since the war ended, 
he's been the nation's top 
authority. He's led Japan 

in place of the Emperor... 


I'm sorry. 
Forgive 


So what does 
the newspaper 
say that's so 
important? 


Well, General 
| MacArthur's 
| _ going to leave 

SAX Tapan on April 10. 
Hin enaumumuatia 

cll Nay 
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He fed the starving Japanese 
population, created our Peace 


Constitution... We Japanese owe 


a lot to General MacArthur. 


It worries me 
to think what 
Japan will be like 
without him... 


You little fooll 
It's General 
MacArthur, not 
General Makaka! 


ig 


e: Farewell. Gene 


General MacArthur wanted to 
extend the Korean War front 
to Chinese soil and destroy 
Communist China. 


But President Truman wouldn't 
let him. Instead, he relieved fey, Qh, he was 
MacArthur of his post as fired. Poor 
Supreme Commander in the Far 
East, so he has to leave Japan. « 


But whether General Makaka 
is here in Japan or not, we 
still have to rebuild Japan 
with our own hands, doncha 

think? 


Look at the way 
we take care of our sterling 
ourselves, you example 

: dumbass! 


Huh! Soon as a Japanese 

thinks someone is stronger 

than him, he starts licking 
his boots. You oughta be 


mat : 
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Still, I wonder 


Makaka, # 
makaka! Macky- 


macky-monkey 


NY, 
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Yeah, I know 
what you mean. 
He's been at 
it for three 


__ months now. 


How can he keep going 

like that? It looks to 

me like he's gone of f 
the deep end. 


T woke up in the 
middle of the night 
\. last night and he was 
working away with this 
scary look on his face... 


How come “i You idiot, 
Nakaoka! 

You 
bonehead! 


— Be 4 S 7 IY yl Wy =e 
we « : WY, |Perspective. Sketch. 

% i Perspective. hp = Sketch. 

; Sketch. 


seeing him chanting < 
“perspective, perspective” — 
as if it was a Buddhist 
prayer, and sketching 
with that fierce look 
on his face... 
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But Ryuta, don't you 
think Gen's pictures 
have gotten a lot 
better? It's pretty 
amazing. 


That Seiga 
Amano geezer 
is a good 
teacher. 


Gen met up 
with the 


right guy... 


You think 
some day Gen'll 
be a famous 
painter? 


een going, 
he just 


pons vous You didn't 
yOu Ssnele se sleep last 


; Haha halT ¢ 
can't wait to 
see it: Gen 
Nakaoka, 
artistic 

| 


work at the sign } night, did 


Well, Tam 
worried. If you 
, get sick, all your 
effort will be 
wasted. 


I-I'm okay. 
Don't 
worry, 

Katsuko. 


But I love drawing 
so much, I just < 
can't stop myself! 
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lakao's Sign Studio 
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WAXY Wh-what 

are you 
S stinking 
lowlife! 


Wh-what do 


sneaking around PA ay ; : Nf ol ed 
ave no ideal! 


playing dirty : t gt é | 

cot, / 4 g / tricks behind ; ek , SAI. ire Tine 

BEN Ko Mm. Z, : < ; 
ei Wi q : ‘ WN OT Wap r my back! gibberis 
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How long are 
you gonna 
keep spouting 


You're the one 


2s who did this 

aD if 

vy} tt 
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Your two-bit ; I've seen more than my So.T'm not 
gangster friends re fool ) Fill of hell thanks to the I've seen afraid of 
Tetsu and Shige i ag A-bomb. There's nothing countless 

confessed agree left in this world that people die. 
everything! can scare me. 
be 


Hn 
tht i 
4 Nill 
My, uf it 
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They attacked me 
fechiiea you promised Too bad it didn't ; 1k And when I face death, 
them 10,000 yen if go the way you T've faced death — it makes me strong... 
they cut off my arm. wanted... dozens of times. RS I can take any kind of 
: pain and suffering. 


So when some- ViVi 
one attacks 
me, I fight 

with everything 


I've got plenty of practice fighting. 
You picked the wrong guy to mess 
ith... I turned it around and beat 
‘em to a pulp... 


Hi, 
2 ! ly 
be iy 


Tell me, Kurosaki! 
Why did you want 
to cut off my arm?! 


sneak around 
behind my back! cut off my arm, 


CULT] 
oS I hate people who | | You hate me so « il!) 
= much, you wanna Uf 7} 
¥ 


Why? Tell 
methe 4 
reason why...! 
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You've been 
getting all bent 
out of shape 
over a little 
thing like that?, 


do you?! 


Y-yeah, that's 
right! I hate 
your guts! &@ 


You and the old man came waltzing 
into our shop, and now the boss 
makes a big fuss over you and 

ignores me, the senior employee! 


Whe 
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What a whiner! 
If that's all 
that's bothering 
you, tell it to 

the boss! 
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a better 
painter than 


You really are a hopeless 
idiot! So you were jealous 
of my improvement... 
What a pathetic loser... 


NNT an 
n wt 


» by while your painting gets 
better by leaps and bounds, 
just because old Amano 
gives you all those free 
lessons! 


¥ You wanted those 

punks to cut off my 
) arm so I wouldn't 
R be able to paint 


Instead of making any effort on 
your own, you just whine about 
somebody else's success... 
What a warped, pitiful creep! 


nS — 


Cl 


You see me asa 
Why didn't you just rival, when all I You oughta 


ask Mr. Amano to know is the bare Say have bigger 
teach you how to basics of painting? goals than 
paint, too? ; What's wrong 
ith you? 


i Y do 
1 Thanks to Kurosaki, don't you ever « 
a ecbale my something that mean-spirited 
precious clothes again! Next time I'll beat you 
are all torn up! toa pulp. That's a promise! 


What a waste! 
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Guys like you when your own lack of 

always blame effort is the problem! 

the rest of You're a coward who 
the world doesn't take responsibility 
for their for himself! 
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Twisted, warped 
chickenshits LA, 2 grip, you 
like you i : .Z, asshole! 
deserve to 
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| aé thought I couldn't q you're not 
: forgive you, but {gage \ even worth 
you're sucha GBS’ getting 
peless loser, FR. hf 


But there are 
lots of people like 
me who suffered 

from the same 


Aren't you 
Sob... Damn! ashamed to 
Damn! Damn! | | be acting like 
T can't stand | | that at your _« 


I envy you, Gen. You 
face life head-on and 
live with strength and 

confidence... 
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became warped, 
perverted people 


full of hate and 


still feeling resentment... 


sorry for 
ourself?! 
or 
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Now I don't 
have any idea 

what you're : 
talking about! (egw 


That bomb sure did turn 
our world into a living hell. 
I was in the sixth grade. 
I remember it all like it 

was yesterday... 


I can't stand myself for 
behaving like a warped, 
twisted, pitiful coward! 


2 Ya 


It was the Because of that damn bomb 
bomb! It's I became a sick, twisted fool 
all because who can only feel resentment 
and envy... Dammit, dammit, 
dammit... 
Wee 


I was a coward, so 
I was afraid to do 
anything bad. I 
couldn't even steal 


But the real hell came 
after the bomb and after 
the war... That was way 


I couldn't stand the 
loneliness and anxiety 
of living all by myself. 

My family and all my 

relatives had been 


is 
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So my only choice was 
to become a beggar in 
, front of Hiroshima 
Station. That's how I 
survived... 


I would go without ; T was so hungry 
i I lost my mind. I 


food for three days 
: didn't even have 


at a time. All I 
could do was drink the strength to 


water and lie 
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All around me people “Ss 
were dropping dead 
from malnutrition, 
but no one paid any 
attention. § 
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I went to the sea or the 

rivers and mountains and 

gathered clams, seaweed 
and wild greens. I ate 
whatever I could find... 


That was okay in 
the summer, but 
winter was really 
tough. The cold 
was deadly... 


Then people started staking 
out their turf where the 
poles were, and because 
I was timid, I always got 

Ete | pushed away. That's when 
SUM cigs? 5) | I started to get bent CC 
» outof shape. 


I even dug up 
old, charred 


them to keep ¢, <a 
away the cold. > 
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And then things 

kept happening 
that made me even * 

more twisted... 
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I-I hate 


| Y 


LD> One day, when I was 
> Stop, damn that sound begging in front of 

B ONNGG \\ | / you! Stop Don't ring so much, it Hiroshima Station, a 

~~ ALLE? ringing that | | that bell Pia re Buddhist priest came 


T hear it. 


Quit it, I 
said! Quit 
ringing that 

damn bell! 


aS 


L\ 


I thought 
he was 
a really 


Th-the sound of 
temple bells turns 
my stomach! 
Pant pant... 


He looked my ~ 
body over & 
very, very 
carefully. 


Kurosaki, what 
are you yelling about? 
Cursing at a bell isn't 

going to get you 
anywhere. 


Then he gave me a big 
rice ball and told me 
to eat it. Pure white 

rice -- I thought I 
was dreaming. 


You're a funny Me, I like the 
guy. Youmean fl} - il|> sound of bells, 

you're so warped, they make me 
youevenhate Fr feel calm... 
temple bells? Al ‘ 
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It made me 
believe there 
was a God and 
a Buddha after 


Then he told me he'd 
take mein, sendmeto A midst of Hell! I was 
school,andraiseme é so overcome with 
like a son. See = joy, I cried my 


I swore to myself 4 
that I would think of 
this priest as my own 

father, and I would 
repay him someday 
for his kindness... 


The priest's 
temple was on 
a small island 
in the middle ., 
of the Inland . 

Sea. : 
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I was impressed by what a great 
man he was. He had fifteen A-bomb 
orphans like me living in his temple. 


I was filled 

with respect for )> 
him, because _> 
I thought he 
was so kind. 


I thought he was 
the reincarnation 
of the Buddha... 
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But I couldn't figure out why 
all the kids had such sad 
looks on their faces, when 
they were under the care 


fh ANN 
Nee: Rh, We We were forced to 
; SYS slave in the priest's 
fields from early in 
the morning till late 
at night. 
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Then I learned the Sob... That He was a 
reasonwhy,andmy j | bastard was no priest who 
feelings grew even JS | gentlepriest —¥ P served the 
more warped and é serving the demons of 
twisted... Buddhal / Hell... 
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Tilly, 
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He used the ie The priest was a 
girls to make * greedy skinflint who 
money, sending happily socked away 


the money we 
drool ny ae worked so hard 


care for their to make. 
children. 


that temple, 
Kurosaki?... 
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He brought orphans We were just a source 
there, not to raise them = of labor, like beasts 
like human beings, but to j of burden that are 

work them like horses whipped and worked 
and oxen. ; to death! 
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Even if we wanted to 
run away, it was an 
: ! island, so there was 
about him to an outsider, nowhere to go. We 
he tortured and bullied were all so scared, 
that kid. we just gritted our 
teeth and put up 
with it... 
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» He lived a life of 
luxury, drinking 
saké and even 

keeping a 
mistress... 
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In front of the villagers, 
he pretended to bea 
noble, charitable priest 
who took care of bomb 
orphans. 
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The villagers didn't 
believe us when we 
told them how bad it 


of us? 'Cuz he could get 
government subsidies for 
raising orphans! 


Hah! He was 
killing two birds gee 
Re ais totally 
getting subsidies 

and getting > corrupt! 

free labor! __); 


to him when he was 


Are you some kind 
of idiot? 


treating you so badly? 


Why did you kowtow ss 


was. Every day we 
oked out at the sea 
our Tears... 
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One day, a girl I 
really liked got sick. 


> like she I thought I was <q ees 

p ~—s had gonna kill that “ , | ees too weak 
radiation damned priest SHRP ese From mal- 

lng Sickness. nutrition 


I wanted so badly to help \ 4% AON . ea wt me com- 
é her. I begged the priest pi a=. : sarmented phe p pletely 
. to put her in a hospital. —— around 

the 
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He had the nerve to ¥ Sa SUN (Al 

say it wasn't worth ied, he’ Bee ia \~ A Ap He made me an 

the hospital costs, recite her Sissi l:y PSN \ j2\ f (eZ) example to the 

so I should drop it. (fj | funeral bn sD SREY bh <K 2a \U pc) Gi? others -- “This is 
prayers for ra Z PSH 2:3): SeN A 
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é : Gj He starved me for three 
Allmy pent-up S=, _ \ - ~ days, and when I was about 
hatred for a: WS to go mad from hunger, he 
him came Pm “N ye : ate a feast right in front 
bursting out. S i — of me, smacking his lips... 


I was so angry. 
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He did all kinds of 
nasty things to me, 
and kept up the 
torment without 


Sob... I lost my 
ability to trust 
anyone... 


I was thrown into a cow 

barn, covered with cow 

shit and piss, and made 
into a laughingstock 
for the others... 


Since then, my 
heart has been 
completely 
twisted... 


" When T saw the body of 
the girl I liked, dead 
from radiation sickness, 
~» TI figured I'd be next. 
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burst of 


risked my life 
strength. 


to escape. 


Iwas sure G= 2 I waited for the | |!! ugh * <p 
T'd be killed <> supply boat that I'd be killed if he E&EG a 
if I stayed came once every | | caught me gave F 
in the two months, and | | me an incredible 2, | 
H || 


aS SS =— 
SS. = 


I grabbed onto & 
atireandheld ~ 
on all the way 
till the boat 
reached 
Hiroshima. 
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When the boat pulled away 

and the island started to 
recede into the distance, I 


felt like I'd escaped withmy 
life. I sobbed with joy the J 


hol : i 
es, | 
os Se Se 


—_— ~~ 


I know. All that 
Buddha and God 
stuff is made up 
for somebody's 
convenience... 
ys 


Gen, I found out the hard way 
there's no God or Buddha in this 
world. It's all lies and trickery -- 
otherwise how could a priest be 

as horrible as that guy? 


If there really is such a W me makes ered ? 
i God or Buddha, Ss\when people trick jg 
ne eectheher dcr ae others like that, 


soldiers set off to drop : 
why doesn't he get rid of : 

wars and bombs that cause } just to make them 

feel more secure! 


sop the atomic bomb on 
‘ Nagasaki, they were 
given blessings in their nothing but suffering and // 
destruction? < _~ yy 


God's name and told to 
do their best for 
ey 


the cause of justice. | 


When the American 


And yet I've had to 


Gen, how come we had to endure 4. take somuch abuse, 
all the time! I can't 


Lp a, Pe so much pain? I don't remember 
Te , 7 doing anything terrible, do you? ctond tit Becatt 
stand it! 
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Then they dropped their 
bomb right over a church 
where their fellow 
Christians worshipped, 
killing them all. Mr. Jesus 
Christ sure is a fickle god... 


Hey, you! 
Stop ringing 
that bell! 
Stop it! 
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I finally made it back to 
Hiroshima after escaping 
from that awful priest, 
but I was still scared... 


I just wandered around 
the burnt-out ruins 
wondering how I was 
going to survive. 
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Then, one 
day, I saw 
a beautiful, 
man-made 

rainbow. 


After seeing nothing but “EF WN 
filthy, charred ruins Gheveiies “NV \\ 
I went, I was amazed when a N WR 
glorious seven-colored rainbow Sa 
suddenly appeared before ag 
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Those warm, <\ a i Somehow, looking at 
bright, joyful < i — | ] the colors of that 
colors touched ; rainbow lifted me out 
my heart and ad vq | of the gloomy, lifeless 
gave me hope. _ saaseweew eat funk I'd been in... 
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I started feeling like 
I wanted to live again, 
to work hard and 
never give up. 


In that instant,I ¥ 
fell in love with the 
sign that had given 

me so much hope. / 


Then I remembered a 
fairy tale my mother 
used to tell me when 
I was small -- my dear 
mother who was killed 
by the A-bomb... 


In the fairy tale, 
if you dug at the 
end of a rainbow, 
you would find a 
wonderful 
treasure... 


I decided to become a 
professional sign painter -- 
one who would paint with 
the bright, warm colors 


I begged the head of the \ NY 
sign-making company to take \. \ : 
me on. I swore to him I ‘ , He had just 
wouldn't complain no matter 
how hard the work was, 
and he hired me. 


T ran looking for the 
end of that rainbow, 
only to find that it 
was a painted sign... 


come back 
from the 


He ran his shop just like 
the army, but I put up with 
it. I thought of him as my 
savior for letting me do 
something I loved. 


You turned everything 
in the job I loved upside- 
down. You made me feel 

twisted and hateful 


Get out 
of this 
studio! 


If he hadn't hired 
me, I might have 
died of starvation 
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Then, just when 
I was starting to 
enjoy my work, 
you showed up! 


I can't leave. 
I gave my word 
to the boss. 


How long are 
you gonna } 
keep making 4} |) 3 
my life 
miserable? 


Do you think you'll 
get any better 
without 
competition? We 
should compete, 
with everything 


I'm gonna do 
my best, too! 
I'm not gonna 
let you beat 


I hate you! 
You're 
wrecking 


You idiot! 
I'm not 
trying to 
torment 


Skill is what 
makes a 

craftsman, 
isn't it?! 
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We 
should be 
competing 

\ with each 
other! 


Instead 
of griping, 
polish your 

skills! 
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Hey, Gen! 
When did 
you take up “> 
Cone J 
aa ha pig 
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Hmph. That Kurosaki , SSSA Still, I kind of 
has a lot of nerve, understand how 
holding a ane ‘om Kurosaki feels... 
against you when it CS After all, we're A- 
so say all of us! 5 should be the other bomb orphans, too. 
way around... fg \ 
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Let's eat 
sukiyaki 

tonight 

and hoist 


“Yes, let's," says 
, Taro! "Yes, let's,” 
» says Hanako! And 


They’ sed 
When I heard his | | Musubi -- what nothing but 


> story, I couldn't | | really makes me ‘5. misery, and it 
be mad at him mad is the war never stops... 
and the A-bomb... ; 
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did they have to drop an 
atomic bomb? Morons! 
Assholes! 
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Denjiro Samejima, a Fighter for Love and Peace! 
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Gen, what's up? 
Why the scary \ 

look on your face? yao 9 NY | em prefectural 
mbly?!... 


That's the same Samejima Here he is 
yy who caused my family so Oh, that's the guy @ showing off 
DY much grief when he was you're always so his stupid 
», <—==\our neighborhood chairman, pissed off at! / 
calling anyone who 
opposed the war a \ Cz 
traitor! \ Y. f7; 


ON, 
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Banner: Onward, 100 Million Strong! 


Who's he calling “a fighter 
for love and peace"?! He 
attacked people who opposed 


Don't you 
ever show 
your face 

in public 


It's terrifying to 
think this kind of 
lowlife could even get 
to be a member of thes 
prefectural assembly! , 


Yeah. How can they do To think sed 
that when people like us someone who on 
and Kurosaki are still» Promoted the war ee 
suffering so much from _f likehedidisa | 7% at 
the war and the ok big shot in 
\ Japanese politics 


‘S Better watch your back, 
BP scumbag! No way are we 
gonna put up with lowlifes 


who started that war 
and enjoyed it! 
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2 peter” x aoe HD Look! A 
I wanna kill scumbags like that —~ : —— we G D> rainbow! 
who start wars and drop atomic : : ieee = l& aD A 
bombs. Death is too good ; i S : Si 
for them... ; 
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Yeah! I'll Gp gonnabea S B i, 
kill ‘em, too! W/ 7p victim of guys 5 
72 like that again! 
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I can see 


—— 3 i , 
really make any progress, ff somebody like why Kurosaki ; Lig a cl ot Just looking 
does it? People forget $f this waltzes went all gaga i 


at it makes 
all the suffering from in and starts over that ode ifull me feel good! 
the war and the A- another : ? 
bomb right away. 


ee we 


Zed Let's hurry 
Ryuta, 1g 


: = home and toss 
Musubi... <= a few back with 
I can't | some sukiyaki! 
stand it... 


Yeah, that's the 
ticket! Come on, 
Gen, hurry up! 


Gen couldn't stop looking at the rainbow... 

He was thinking how wonderful it would be if he could 
build beautiful rainbow bridges from country to 
country, in a world without borders... a peaceful world 
free of war, where people cross freely over those 
rainbow bridges and talk to each other as friends... 

Gen kept staring at the rainbow... ras 
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About Project Gen 


Namie Asazuma 
Coordinator, Project Gen 


In the pages of Barefoot Gen, Keiji Nakazawa brings to life a 
tragedy unlike any that has ever befallen the human race before. 
He does not simply depict the destructive horror of nuclear 
weapons, but tells of the cruel fate they visited upon victims and 
survivors in the years to come. Yet Gen, the young hero of this 
story, somehow manages to overcome one hardship after anoth- 
er, always with courage and humor. Barefoot Gen's tale of hope 
and human triumph in the face of nuclear holocaust has inspired 
volunteer translators around the world, as well as people working 
in a variety of other media. Over the years Gen has been made 
into a three-part live-action film, a feature-length animation film, 
an opera, and a musical. 

The first effort to translate Barefoot Gen from the original 
Japanese into other languages began in 1976, when Japanese 
peace activists Masahiro Oshima and Yukio Aki walked across 
the United States as part of that year's Transcontinental Walk for 
Peace and Social Justice. Their fellow walkers frequently asked 
them about the atomic bombing of Hiroshima, and one of them 
happened to have a copy of Hadashi no Gen in his backpack. The 
Americans on the walk, astonished that an atomic bomb survivor 
had written about it in cartoon form, urged their Japanese friends 
to translate it into English. Upon returning to Japan, Oshima and 
Aki founded Project Gen, a non-profit, all-volunteer group of 
young Japanese and Americans living in Tokyo, to do just that. 
Project Gen went on to translate the first four volumes of Barefoot 
Gen into English. One or more of these volumes have also been 
published in French, German, Italian, Portuguese, Swedish, 
Norwegian, Indonesian, Tagalog, and Esperanto. 

By the 1990s Project Gen was no longer active. In the mean- 
time, author Keiji Nakazawa had gone on to complete ten vol- 
umes of Gen, and expressed his wish to see the entire story 
made available to non-Japanese readers. Parts of the first four 
volumes had also been abridged in translation. A new generation 
of volunteers responded by reviving Project Gen and producing a 
new, complete and unabridged translation of the entire Gen 
series. 

The second incarnation of Project Gen got its start in Moscow 
in 1994, when a Japanese student, Minako Tanabe, launched 
"Project Gen in Russia" to translate Gen into Russian. After pub- 


lishing the first three volumes in Moscow, the project relocated to 
Kanazawa, Japan, where volunteers Yulia Tachino and Namie 
Asazuma had become acquainted with Gen while translating a 
story about Hiroshima into Russian. The Kanazawa volunteers, 
together with Takako Kanekura in Russia, completed Russian vol- 
umes 4 through 10 between 1999 and 2001. 

In the spring of 2000, the Kanazawa group formally established 
a new Project Gen in Japan. Nine volunteers spent the next three 
years translating all ten volumes of Gen into English. The trans- 
lators are Kazuko Futakuchi, Michael Gordon, Kyoko Honda, 
Yukari Kimura, Nobutoshi Kohara, Kiyoko Nishita, George 
Stenson, Michiko Tanaka, and Kazuko Yamada. 

In 2002, author Keiji Nakazawa put the Kanazawa team in con- 
tact with Alan Gleason, a member of the first Project Gen, who 
introduced them to Last Gasp of San Francisco, publisher of the 
original English translation of Gen. Last Gasp agreed to publish 
the new, unabridged translation of all ten volumes, of which this 
book is one. 

In the hope that humanity will never repeat the terrible tragedy 
of the atomic bombing, the volunteers of Project Gen want chil- 
dren and adults all over the world to hear Gen's story. Through 
translations like this one, we want to help Gen speak to people in 
different countries in their own languages. Our prayer is that 
Barefoot Gen will contribute in some small way to the abolition of 
nuclear weapons before this new century is over. 


Write to Project Gen c/o Asazuma, Nagasaka 3-10-20, Kanazawa 
921-8112, Japan 


Keiji Nakazawa lives with his wife in the suburbs of Tokyo, 
and remains actively involved in the work of the Project Gen 
volunteers. Now retired from cartooning, his most recent 
project was a live action film he wrote and directed about 
young people growing up in postwar Hiroshima. He is cur- 
rently working on another film scenario. 


